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Eulogy on General Sir Ralph Abercromby. 
General expiring in the arms of viftory is entitled to the 
praifes of his countrymen. So died Abercromby! fa. 
cred, revered name! ever dearto Albion’s braver fons! un- 
checked by threats of angry enemies, his breaft glowed with 
warlike ardour; his heart, the feat of generous courage, re- 
volted from ignoble aétions. Minerva claimed, alike with Mars, 
to influence his aéts ; twas her who was the mother of his every 
ftep; whilft the fierce god {purred him on to deeds not un- 
worthy his difciples, his foldiers urged by his example, with 
unabated force marched on their way to viftory, to glory; and 
while Britannia’s banners fluttered in the mild breeze of Egy pt’s 
warmer clime, Bonaparte aftonifhed, yielded his martial boaft to 
Abercromby. Infpired by thy example, brave general, what 
could not Britifh troops effe&t? rendered invincible to be con- 
quered, and taught to brave every danger, by thy well-timed ad- 
monitions, and aftuated by a thirft of glory, a generous rival« 
thip filled every heart: prompt, inftin@tively, and almoft with- 
out command, they hurry to the charge: thus led on to battle 
with an aflurance of vi€tory depiétured on their animated coun- 
tenances, and hearts reftrained but by the narrow precinéts of 
their bodies, their loud huzzas tranfpierced the elements, the 
foe aftonifhed, flood aghaft, with horror in their looks, and 
terror in their geftures ; while Gallia’s flag, {o non-congenial to 
the eyes of Britons, indignant down is torn, and to the earth 
the tattered rag is given. Thus fought Abercromby! Such 
aftions, fuch heroic deeds as thefe, were the fruits of his cou- 
rage, the refult of bis valour: Oh for the power of fome illu- 
minated and infpired pen to fhew how ftood that great illuftrious 
man, in thofe moments of viflory, rendered fo by his extenfive 
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knowledge in the noble art of war! To fhew what thought his 
lofty bofom ftrained, when with a glance he viewed the martial 
plain, his noble, nor more noble than generous heart, revolted 
from the fcene, and fickened at the fight his country’s honour 
called for. 

Oh! Abercromby! Abercromby! in the moment of con. 
quering, when ambitious of a different fame from that which 
aéiuated thy enemy, thou wert guiding the elaftic courage of 
thy bands, at a time when like fome infpiring god, thou by thy 
powerful nod wert guiding the battle, and leading thy brave ful. 
lowers on to viétory, then it was that fome curfed deputed fhot, 
by fortune fent, hurled thee to the earth, to that earth which by 
thy invaluable duft is enriched beyond the treafures of the 
eattern world: Oh thou greedy foil! could not the o’erflowing 
of the Nile fatiate thy thirft, but thou muft be gluited, drenched 
with the blood of heroes. 

In that vi€tory, purchafed only with thy life, brave foldier, 
we had been bleft but for the lofs fuftained in gaining it: ca 
pricious fortune! blind goddefs! whilft with a promifcuoy 


hand thou wert adding frefh laurels to the enfign of Britain, | 
already decorated with innumerable trophies of her irrefiflible | 


prowefs, and infignias of her fons’ valour, thou wert depriving it 
of one of its ftrongeft props. 


Much lamented fhade of a departed hero! could rank, for. § 


tune, thy utility to the Englifh nation, or the pride with which 


thy grateful country men when thy much refpeéted image glanced f 


athwart their generous fouls, have turned afide the fatal ball, 
thou hadft not died! or could their every wifh be gratified, thou 


han 


hadft been exempt from fate. Oh how a nation trembles wher 
it recalls with fad recolleétions that dreadful moment in which 


Britannia loft the vigorous efforts of thy powerful arm, thy > 


loyal, patriot warmth, a moment felt alike by all. 


Among the deeds of endlefs fame, thy aéts, brave genera, 


fhall be enrolled; the name of a dying viétor, and that tor his 


country, fhall live through ages, and be regiftered in the anmb§ 


of glory, at whofe fhrine thou didit inceffant!ly pay thy devoits: 
by the remoteft pofterity, with enthufiaflic warmth, and fouls 
glowing with gratitude, fhall be read the untarnifhed lives of 
thofe heroes whofe valour has rendered their names familiar, 
but dreaded, to the earth’s utmoft verge. Immortal glory’ss 
diant form was thy guiding load-ftar through the devious track 
of war; honour, the fecret fpring of all thy aétions, made thet 
throw afide the fear of dangers incident to arms; and with pr 
dence and courage for thy guide, did thou fleer unernng 
through the defolations of a furious warfare, 

Brave Abercromby ! funk to reft, bleft by all thy country’s 
wifhes, how {weet muft be thy fleep, when {pring returning fall 
deck the foil, in fpreading her invigorating influence o’er th 
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{mall track which clofes thy regretted duft, fhe fhall drefs a 
{weeter foil than e’er was trod by fancy’s airy feet; to thy 
grave honour fhall repair to blefs the turf that wraps thy clay. 
May thy aétions, Oh thou heroic general, emulate others to, 

and thy fate deter them from, like glorious deeds. And when 
in the laft great, magnanimous, and decifive day, that God with- 
out whofe affiftance thou couldft not have fubdued thine ene- 
mies, and without whofe concurrence, and fan€lion, death could 
not have triumphed over thee triumphing in Egypt, fhall iffue 
forth his irrevokable mandate, and fend forth his heralds to pro- 
claim the coming of their Lord; when the devaftations of 
every war fhall be more than equalled by the war of elements, 
the wreck of nature, and the crufh of worlds; and when nature, 
recoiling on herfelf, fhall tremble at deflru€tion; when the 
bright blaze thrown out by the world on fire fhall ferve but as 
a foil to the radiant and furpafling glory of the Heavenly Mo- 
narch; when the fun, the bright luminary of the vaft univerfe, 
thal! deviate from its ufual courfe, unable to bear the luftre of his 
approach; when a tranfient glance of the fplendour of his 
coming, fhall be refleéied on the glofly deep, before (according 
to the word of God) it fhall be dried up; when the dead rifing 
from their till then undifturbed flumbers fhall, cafting their eyes 
upward, be dafhed by the refplendent glory hovering round his 
head; then, Oh Abercromnby ! may ft thou meet the fcrutinizing 
and penetrating eye of an offending, but juft Deity, with that 
undaunted firmnefs, conf{cious virtue cannot fail to infpire: and 
when thy every fault fhall be canvaffed with impartiality, may 
they be obliterated by the noble aétions of thy life; and when 
vice fhall fhrink from the contra&ted brow, and angry frown, of 
a juft Omnipotent ; and virtuous heroes, fhall receive their re- 
ward from the Hero of. Heroes; then fhalt thou, brave man, 
receive that coronet which thy noble deeds intitled thee to in 


MARS, 


this our lower world. 


St, Ives, Cornwall, 


_—- 





INTERESTING TRIALS. 
Trials of Colonel Defpard and his Accomplices for High 
Treafon, 


Continued from Page 16s. 
5 ) 


OHN STAFFORD, peace-clerk, at the Police-office, Union-! 
J Hall, examined by Mr. Solicitor General.—On Tueflday§ 
the 16th of November lait, I was diretted by the magiflrates taf 
gato the Oakley Arms, in the parifh of St. Mary, Lambech& 
2°E 3 I went, 
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I went, about nine o’clock in the evening, with John May and 
Richard Lloyd, two officers, and met a large body of Bow-flreet 
police officers, fent by Sir Richard Ford. Charles Bacon, and 
John Rivett were two of the officers I met. We went together 
to the Oakley Arms. Mr. Lloyd, the officer, attended, with a 
party in a room below ftairs. John Rivett, John May, and my. 
felf, ran tothe club-room, up one pair of ftairs. There were thirty 
perfons affembled, among whom were Thomas Phillips, William 
Lander, John Lander, John Doyle, John Wood, Thomas Newman, 
James Sedgwick Ratten, Daniel Tyndall, Samuel Smith, Tho. 
mas Broughton, John Emblin, John Connell, and Edward Mar- 
cus Defpard. They all appeared, except Colonel Defpard, to be 
working men. Some were foldiers, John Francis, Wood, and 
Newman, had not their regimentals on. Upon going into the 
room | made towards the top, and ordered them all to keep their 
feats, I defired the officers to fearch them, and upon Thomas 
Phillips I faw May find a paper. [The paper was produced to 
the witnefs, who identified it ; it was the fame referred to in the 
attorney-general’s fpeech.] Upon that paper being taken from 
Phillips, a patrole faid, there was one who would not be fearched. 
I went tothe middle of the room to the perfon who had refufed 
to be fearched. Rivett faid it was Colonel Defpard. He defired 
to fee the warrant, and it was fhewnto him. We proceeded to 
fearch Colonel Defpard; he feemed indignant. We fearched 
him minutely, but found nothing. He had a green umbrella in 
hishand. I fawanother paper inthe hands of the patrole, but I 
did not fee where it came from. They were all taken into cuf- 
tody. I continued at the Oakley Arms, till they were all fent 
toa place of fecurity. Before they wer2 all gone, a perfon 
came to the houfe, who turned out to be Thomas Windfor. JI 
was in the tap-room. The man by his drefs looked like a la- 
bouring brick-layer; he called fora pint of beer anda pipe. I 
had a long converfation with him. I took down his name and 
place of refidence, and defired him to call at Union Hall the 
next day. He told me he was a bricklayer by bufinefs, and a 
foldicr in the Guards. He attended at Union Hall. He was 
examined, and produced another paper, [this paper was pro- 
duced to tbe witnefs ; it was a copy of the former]. He faid 
he knew Colonel Defpard, James Sedgwick Ratten, John Fran- 
cis, John Wood, and it was then Wood admitted himfelf to be 
a foldier. John Francis, who had defcribed himfelf as a fhoe- 
maker, alfo admitted he was a foldier in Colonel Lambert’s com- 
pany of the guards. Windfor faid hé alfo knew Emblin and 
Samuel Smith. The prifoners were feverally committed. I 
think it was that very day, (Tucfday 16th) the parliament 
met. It was the next Tucfday the king went to meet his par- 
Jiament. 
|The paper found on John Francis was read in evidence. | 
Charles 
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Charles Bacon, examined by Mr. Serjeant Shepherd.—I am 
one of the patroles belonging to Bow-ftreet. I was prefent 
with Mr. Stafford at the Oakley Arms, where I faw the pri- 
foners; there was not any other perfon, except the prifoner, 
dreffed like a gentleman: I fearched Thomas Broughton. I 
found three printed papers upon him [the papers were produced 
they were the fame as the one juft read]. I faw Colonel Def- 
pard in the room. He addrefled himfelf to the company, and 
wanted to know why he was detained there ? They all jumped 
up, and Colonel Defpard went towards the door and exclaimed, 
one and all follow me. I took care of the perfon I had; the 
other officers were called up, and fecured all the people. 

ohn May.—I am one of the police conftables of this county. 
On the 16th November, I went to the Oakley Arms. I went 
up ftairs with Mr. Stafford. We found thirty perfons. I 
fearched one Phillips, alias Jackfon. In his left hand pocket 
I found one of the papers produced. I knew Colonel Defpard; 
he was in the room when I went there. The feveral perfons 
named in the indiétment were there. 

Samuel Taunton.—I am a police conftable. I went to the Oak- 
ley Arms, in November laft. There were twenty-eight or 
twenty-nine there. I fearched a man of the name of M’Gray. 
I obferved an officer pick up a paper from the ground, exaétly 
under the bench where the perfon had been fitting. Hanner 
gave me the paper. (It was produced; its contents were the 
fame as the one already ftated ) 

Jofeph Hanner, one of the Bow-ftreet officers.—I attended at 
the Oakley Arms on the 16th November. I found a paper 
under the bench where the perfon I was fearching was fitting. 
I gave it to Samuel Taunton. 

John Rivett, one of the conftables at Bow-flreet.—I was pre- 
fent at the Oakley Arms. I was the firft or fecond who went 
up. After I had been in the room fome minutes, I faw Colonel 
Defpard. I had known him before. 

Thomas Windfor, examined by Mr. Garrow.—I am a private 
in the grenadier company of the firft battalion of the guards. 
Iknow Colone! Defpard and John Francis. I was with my 
regiment in March Jaft at Chatham. I, foon after the regiment 
returned to town, received fome printed papers from John 
Francis. I delivered them to Mr. Bownas, of the Tranf- 
port Office. I communicated to him under what circumflan- 
cesI had received them. I left one with him. I received 
advice from him, as to the fubje&t matterof them. Francis ad- 
vifed me to unite ourfelves, and overturn the prefent tyrannical 
fytem of government—to unite ourfelves in different compa. 
nies and get arms. John Francis applied to Thomas Blades, of 
the fame company. There wasa meeting at a public-houfe in 
ot. Giles’s, Upon the delivery of the cards Francis éffered a 
printed 






















































186 THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 


printed card or afhdavit, fimilar to the one I had given tp 
Bownas; he told me to read it and kifs it. I read the oath 
myfelf, and then I kiffed the card. I know that is the ufud 
mode of {wearing in the foldiers. If the perfon {worn in can 
not read, the perfon who brings him reads it for him, It wa 
about a week after, he gave me two cards to diftribute, as I wa 
a perfon capable of commanding a company. The name of 
the public houfe in St. Giles’s is the Brown Bear ; they ufed 
to meet at the Running Horfe; generally from fixteen to twenty 
met; they were principally Irifhmen, of the lower clafs; the 
meetings were held once a week. John M‘Namara, who we 
called Mr. Mac, propofed that we fhould change the houfes to 
avoid deteétion. His advice was followed. I attended meet. 
ings at the Bleeding Hart. John Francis attended them. Tho 
mas Broughton accompanied us to one; about twenty-five at. 
tended. The obje&t was to unite ourfelves, to raife fubferip. 
tions, 10 pay delegates to go into the country, and to pay the 
expences of printing afhdavits. The principal objeé& was to 
, 


overiurn the government and deftroy the royal family. There 


oD 





Ps 


were ten men in each company, and the eleventh, if be had raifed 
them, was the captain. He was called the captain of ten 
The foctety was divided into divifions. There was a divifion 
in the Borough, :n Marybone, in Spiralfeids, and tor Blackwall 
aud upwards. The oldeft captain of fifty took the command, 

fe was called the colonel of the fub-divifion. John Francis 
and M’Namara told me, they fhould appoint me colonel of the 
Borough divifion. They called themfelves colonels under the 
head colonel or commander in chief. I know the Spread Eagle, 
in Mill-lane, was a place of meeting. I know James Sedgwick 
Ratten. The meeting of the Blackwall divifion was for per- 
fons belonging to the navy, and thofe who had been ufed to the 
exercife of great guns. Ratten called himfelf a colonel. | 
know the Hoop and Ram in the Mint; it is where Ratten holds 
his divifion. I know the Oakley Arms. I have attended them 
upon Broughton’s fummons, about feven or eight wecks before 
I gave in my evidence; it was on a Sunday I met Arthur Gra- 
ham, Lander, and about half a dozen more. Nothing patti 
cular was done. On the 9th November, there was a mecting & 
the Sa Avms. It was on Tuefday, the lord mayor’s day: 





the room was almoft full : there were about thirty. I had beenata 
1 aan at the Ram and Yer a where Broughton told me they 
ad received about 1 $s. Od. to pay for delegates going tothe country, 


and for printing the oaths. There wereabout fixtee nperfons prefent 
atthe Ram; they were encouraging each other to take cards, and 
get as many recruits as the y could.—M ‘Namara was prefenr. The 
delegates were totake the papers intothe country to bed liftributed. 
Phofe who took cards pei one fhilling for them. [rem ember 
a meeting at the Hoop and Ram about a fortnight or three weeks 
6 before 
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before lord mayor’s day ; the fame plan was purfued. Brough. 
ana Wood, and M'Gray were there, and Ratten was in the chair. 
I know the Beil in Tower-flrect. 1 was ordered to attend, but 
it being during evening fervicc, the landlord would not let us in. 
We went to the canteen or ftore kitchen in the tower; that 
was on a Sunday, about eight weeks before lord mayor’s day. 
Whe: ithey fir met on Tower-hill, they were about thirty, but 
they difperfed, and only about thirteen went into the tower. 
They were planning that fome fhould go to Woolwich to the 
warren, to try if they could not get fome of the people there to 
unite with them. I remember a meeting the Friday after lord 
nayor’s day. Iwas at work No. 19, Welft-fquare. Broughton 


led upon me; he faid ** Windfor, come with me to the Fly- 





Caled 7: 
ing Horfe, Newington; I will introduce you into good com- 
pany.” Itold him I could not negleét my bufinefs, I hada 
wife and family to maintain; he faid, damn you, you mult neg- 


left your bufinefs; I negleét mine. I went with him. I re- 
mained in the tap. Broughton faid, don’t ftop there, come 
along. I found a gentleman in the parlour, who called himfelf 
Colonel Defpard ; Broughton faid, that is Colonel Defpard. I 
made my obedience to him, and took my feat. Mr. Emblin 
was there, and Samuel Smith, and Arthur Graham. Graham 
and Colonel Defpard fell into convetfation for fome minutes, and 
then Emblin. I did not hear what paffed. 

Graham offered a piece of money to Colonel Defpard, which 
he refufed, and then he faid you fhall have fomething to drink, 
and then ordered one fhilling’s worth of bra dy and water. [I 
heard Emblin obferve to Colonel Delpard, that there ought to 
be a regular organization tn London. Defpard faid no, a re. 
gular organization in Loudon, was dangerous, as it was under 
the eye of government, but a regular organization in the country 
was neceffary, and he believed general, He faid the people 
were every where ripe and anxious for the moment of att: “ e 
and I believe this to be the moment, particularly at Leeds 
field, Birmingham, and every capital town in | 
faid Colonel Defpard, walked twenty miles to-day t 
ple are every where ripe, where have been. He faid, th 
attack was to be made on the day his maj 
and his m er. 7 be put to death, and the mail coaches we: 





‘fty went to the H yufe;: 





to be flopped, as a fignal to the people in the country that they 
had revolted i in town. After this converfa: Windfor fa: 
he, Wood has mentioned: you to me. | Lif you 
-will meet me on Monday morning on ‘lowe half ; 
eleven o'clock, and bring with you four or five intelligent 
men, to confalt on the belt method of takine the tower, an 
fecuring the arms, I promifed to meet him. In the courfe of 
that meeting, hie faid, I hav ighed the matter well,and my heart 
is callous. I believe he faid this alier he (aid the people were 


ripe. 
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ripe. I promifed to meet him, and bring the intelligent perfong 
he required. The fervant girl came into the room, and Emblin 
gave her three-pence, faying, I will kifs you when I come again, 
1 might have ftaid there about an hour and a half. Upon the 
Monday I met Colonel Defpard at the Tyger, on Tower-hill, 
1 took Winterbottom, a foldier of the fame company, with me, 
1 was there exa¢ily at the time appointed, and the colonel came 
about five minutes before twelve—When he came in, Iand Win. 
terbottom were in the tap-room. Colonel Defpard made a mo. 
tion, and I went out. He faid, are thofe people belonging tous, 
(There were four or five in the tap-room). I faid, yes. He 
{faid, bid them come with me. I replied, there is only one I can 
depend upon, and that is Winterbottom. He faid, as you are 
in your regimentals, and well known, do you take one direétion 
and I another, and meet me at Whitechapel-church. I :eturned 
to Winterbottom, and went with him according to appointment. 
The colonel walked gently before us till we came to White. 
chapel-church. He pointed to a public-houfe the Two Bells, 
and faid, I will find a man who will give me information re{peét. 
ing Lynch. He afked me if I had got money? I told himI 
had. I remained there about half an hour before he returned, 
He brought a man of the name of Heron, a difcharged foldier. 
At the Flying-Horfe, the colonel had defired me to enquire for 
Lynch, who might be truflted with any fecret. He beckoned 
me out of the public-houfe, and we walked up and down Brick. 
Jane, and during that time, the colonel faid we are deceived as 
to the number of arms in the bank ; there are but 600 {land, and 
they have taken the hammers off to render them ufelefs, fo they 
muft have been apprized of our intention. We went to the 
Coach and Horfes in Whitechapel, and had two pots of porter 
and fome bread and cheefe. The colone! faid, Windfor, do you 
know thofe two foldiers at the top of the table? I faid, I knew 
them by fight; he faid he believed they were two of us. He 
faid, Windfor, his majefty muft be put to death, and the people 
will be at liberty ; he afterwards invited the foldiers to eat and 
drink, but they refufed. He faid he would make the attack him. 
felt, the day his majefty went to the houfe. If he could get no 
afliftance from this fide of the water, he fhould make the attack, 
with what forces he had from Blackwall, Whitechapel, and the 
other divifions in Middlefex. 
(To be continued.) 


re —— 


Inflances of the Sagacity and Induftry of Beavers. 





T the head of one of the rivers of Louifiana, in a very 
retired place, M. du Pratz found a beaver dam. Not far 
from it, but hidden from their fight, he and his companions 
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erefted their hut, in order to watch their operations at leifure. 
They waited till the moon fhone pretty bright, and carrying 
branches of trees in their.hands to hide themfelvcs behind, they 
went with great care and filence tothe dam. He then ordered 
one of the men to cut, as filently as poflible, a gutter, about a 
foot wide, through it, and immediately afierward to run to the 
hiding place. 

As foon as the water through the gutter began to make a 
noife (fays M. du Pratz), we heard a beaver come from one 
of the huts and plunge in. We then faw him get upon the 
bank, and diftin&tly perceived that he examined it. He then, 
with all his force, gave four diftin& blows with his tail, and im- 
mediately the whole colony threw themfelves into the water and 
came upon the dam. When they were all affembled, one of them 
appeared, by muttering, to iffue fome kind of orders, for they 
all inflantly left the place, and went out on the banks of the 
pond in different dire€&tions. Thofe neareft to us were between 
our ftation and the dam, and therefore we could obferve their 
operations very plainly. Some of them formed a kind of 
mortar; others carried this on their tails, which ferved as 
fledges for the purpofe. I obferved that they put themfelves 
two and two, and that each of thefe loaded the other. They 
trailed the mortar, which was pretty ftiff, quite to the dam, 
where others were ftationed to take it; thefe put it into the 
gutter, and rammed it down with blows of their tails. 

The noife of the water foon ceafed, and the breach was com- 
pletely repaired. One of the beavers then ftruck two blows 
with his tail, and inftantly they all took to the water without 
any noife, and dilappeared. 

M. du Pratz and his companions afterward retired to their 
hut to reft, and did not again difburb thefe induftrious anima!s 
till the next day. Inthe morning, however, they went together 
to the dam, to fee its conftruction, for which purpofe it was ne- 
ceflary that they fhould cut part of itdown. The lowering of 
water in confequence of this, together with the noife they made, 
roufed the beavers again. The animals feemed much difturbed 
by thefe operations, and one of them in particular was obferved 
feveral times to come pretty near them, as if to examine what 
pafled. As he apprehended that they might run into the woods, 
if further difturbed, he advifed his companions that they fhould 
again conceal themifelves. 

One of the beavers then ventured (continues our obferver), 
to go upon the breach, after having feveral times approached 
and returned like a fpy. He furveyed the place, then flruck 
four blows, as he did the preceding evening, with histail. One 
of thofe that were going to work, pafled clofe by me, and as I 
wanted a {pecimen io examine, I fhot him. The noife of the 
Vol. 41, 2 | gun 
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gun made them all fcamper off with greater {peed than a hun. 
dred blows of the tail of their overfeer could have done, 

By firing at them feveral times afterward, they were com. 
pelled to run with precipitation into the woods. M. du Pratz 
then examined their habitations, &c. 

Under one of thefe houfes he found fifteen pieces of wood, 
with the bark in part gnawed off, apparently intended for food, 
And round the middle of his houfe, which formed a paflage for 
them to go in and out at, he found no lefs than fifteen different 
cells. Thefe habitations were made by pofts placed flanting 
upward to a point, and in the middle was the floor, refling firmly 
on notches in the pofts. 


ANGELICA; or, Tye Muniricent HEmREss. 
(Concluded from Page 174.) 


BOUT four years ago the excellent Angelica contraéted 
an epidemical fever; and departed to a better world, at 
the age of forty-feven. She left the bulk of her fortune to be 
divided equally among the children of Fauftina; and there was 
found, in a little cabinet which contained her will, the following 
extraordinary letter to that lady. 
“ My veERY DEAR Frienp! 

* Having enjoyed your entire confidence from our infancy, 
I think myfelf bound to apologife to you for having returned 
jt, during feveral years, with difguife and delufion. Be not 
flartled at this furprifing intelligence—But why do I fay 
flartled? ‘The moments for fuch terror will be pait; and you 
will be able to feel only a melancholy tendernefs towards your 
beloved Angelica when you read this paper, as it is not t» reach 
you till fhe is no more! perhaps it may never reach you; yet, 
I hope it will. I'pray to Heaven that you may furvive me; 
and in that comfortable expeétation I {hall here pour forth to 
you my whole heart. 

* You may remember that when we were firft enlivened by 
the acquaintance of KXumenes, I was frequently rallied on his 
attention to me: as that attention was fufficient to miilead the 
vanity of any girl, 1 need not blufh in confefling to you its 
effe& on me—I forgot, i in your abfence, the fuperiority of your 
attractions ; and, creduloutly fuppofing that the affeétion of Eu- 
menes was fettled on my (elf, I haflily gave him my heart. As 
I never defigned, however, that this foolifh heart fhould hide 
any of its foibles from my Fauflina, I was preparing to tell 
you the true ftate of it, when you imparted to me the furprifing, 
important letter, which declared the wifer choice of Eumencs. 


Yes, my dear! I fay, fincerely, the wifer choice, and fhall prove 
it 
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it fo. Remember, that I am now fpeaking as from the grave; 
and you will then not fufpe&t me of flattery. 

“* But to return to that heart.fearching letter: I will confefs 
to you, that I wept bitterly tor fome minutes, as foon as I had 
firlt perufed it. I felt as foolifh as a child who, having built, 
for the firft time, a caftle of cards, fees it fuddenly overthrown. 
But my heart foon corre&ted the errors of my vain imagination : 
I began to commune with my own foul; I faid to myfelf— 
* Why am I thus mortified ? What is my wifh? Is it not to 
fee and make Eumenes happy ? And is not this ftill in my 
power? Not, indeed, as a wife; fince he has judicioufly chofen 
a lovely girl, much more likely to fucceed in that chara¢ter : 
but, fill, as the friend of two excellent creatures, formed for 
each other, and equally dear to me.’ It was thus that I reafoned 
with myfelf. My benevolence, and my pride, were highly flat- 
tered in this felf-debate; and it gave me fpirit to a&t towards 
you both, in the manner you wellremember. It hurt me much, 
to find that my darling propofal for your fpeedy union was 
thwarted fo long—fhall I fay, by your noblenefs of nature, or 
by your falfe delicacy ? I believe I called it, at the time, by the 
latter name; being thoroughly perfuaded that, in your condi- 
tion, I would have accepted, from you, the offer which I made. 
At length, however, the time arrived, in which I was erabled to 
accomplifh, in a manner unknown to you, the darling objeGt of 
my ambition. 

“* Allow me, my dearcft friends, to boaft, in this paper, that 
I have been the invifible architeét of the happinefs which we 
have now enjoyed together for many years. It was the unfeen 
hand of your Angelica, that made you the happy wife of Eu- 
menes, by placing him in that preferment to which his virtues 
have given him fo juft a title. How I was fortunately enabled 
to make, and to conceal, fo defirable a purchafe, you will per- 
fectly comprehend, from the colleétion of papers which I fhall 
Jeave in the cabinet, with my will and this letter. As long as 
the difcovery could wound your honeft pride, by a load of ima- 
ginary obligations, I determined never to make it; but, fo 
ftrange is human pride! we are never hurt by the idea of obli- 
gation to the dead ; and, reinember, as I faid once before, that 
Iam now {peaking from the grave. By thts conduét I am hu- 
mouring, at one and the fame time, both your pride and my 
own; for I here avow, that lam very ambitious of increafing, 
after my death, that pure and perfeét regard which ye have both 
fhewn, through the courfe of many focial years,to your living 
Angelica. But while I am thus foliciting an increafe of your 
afleétion, let me guard that very affe€tion from one painful ex. 
cefs. 1 know you both fo well, that I am almoft fure you will 
exclaim together, on firft reading thefe papers—* Good God! 
what a generous creature; to make fuch a facrifice of herfelf 
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for our fakes!’ But, affe€tionate as thefe expreflions may be, 
they will be far from juft. Be affured my dear friends—and | 
now {peak the language of fober reafon-——I have made no facri. 
fice; fo far from it, I am convinced, from a long and ferious 
furvey of human life, that the moft felfith and worldly beings 
could not have purfued any fy ftem more conducive to their own 
Private intereft and advantage than mine has been. 
You will agree with me in this truth when I impart to you 
fome of my own philofophical remarks. I will begin with 
one of the moft important, and it will furprife you: it is this: 
Iam thoroughly convinced that I fhould not have been happy, 
had I been, what I once ardently hoped to be, the wife of Eu. 
menes. Hear my reafon, and fubfcribe to its truth. Amiable 
as he is, he is a little hafty in his temper, and this circumftance 
would have been fufficient to make us unhappy : for, even fup. 
pofing that I had been able to treat it with the indulgent good 
fenfe of his gentle Fauftina, yet all the good humour that I 
could have put, on fuch occafions, into my homely vifage, would 
have had but a flow effect in fuppreffing thofe frequent {parks 
of irritation, which are extinguifhed in a moment by one of her 
lovely {miles. Take it, my dear, as one of my maxims, that 
every man of hafty f{pirit ought to have a very handfome wife: 
for, though fenfe and good temper in the lady may be the effen- 
tial remedies for this mafculine foible, yet, believe me, their 
operation 1s quickened, tenfold, by the heart-piercing light of a 
beautiful countenance, 
I was led to this remark by a very painful {cene, which 
once pafled between Eumenes and me. He was angry with 
me, for taking the part of his fon Charles, in a little difpute 
between them: and,though I argued the point with him very 
calmly, he faid, fharply, after the boy had quitted the room, 
that I fhewed, indeed, much fondnefs to the child, but no true 
friendfhip to the father! The exprefhion ftung me fo deeply, 
that I no Jonger retained a perfeét command over my own teme 
per: and, to convince him of the truth, and the extent of that 
triendflip which he arraigned fo unjuflly, I thould, certainly, 
have betrayed the darling fecret of my life, which I had refolved 
to keep inviolate to the end of my days, had not the fudden 
appearance of my dear Fauftina fuggefted to me all the aflec- 
tionate reafons for my fecrefy, and thus reftored me to myfelf. 
Her {miles now fhewed their wety great fuperiority over my 
arguments: for, almoft without the aid of words, but with a 
{weetnefs of manner peculiar to herfelf, fhe reconciled, in a 
few minutes, the too hafty father, not only to poor Charles, but 
to the more childifh Angelica. This, I believe, was the only 
time that I was in danger of betraying a fec:et, which I had, 
I think, judicioufly, impofed upon myfelf; tor my difguife oa 
this point, as it equally confulted our mutual pride and delicacy 
—whether 
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—whether true or falfe delicacy, no matter—has, I conceive, 
been very favourable to our general happinefs; to my own, 
lam {ure it has. 

In all thofe moments of fpleen or depreffion, to which, I 
believe, every mortal is in fome degree fubje&, nothing has re- 
lieved me fo much as the animating recolleétion that I have 
been the unknown architect of my friends’ felicity. There is 
fomething angelic in the idea, fupremely flattering to the honeft 
pride of a feeling heart. Yet, pleafed as I have ever been with 
the review of my own conduét, which the world mig':t deride 
as romantic, I would by no means recommend it to another 
female in my fituation. Not from an idea, that fhe might not 
be as difinterefted as myfelf; but left, in her friend, fhe fhould 
not find a Fauitina: for, it has not been my own virtue, but the 
virtues of my lovely, inimitable friend, which have given full 
fuccefs to my projeét. Had my Fauftina and Eumenes lived, like 
many other married folks, in fcenes of frequent bickering or 
debate; I fhould, I doubt not, like many other good fpinfters, 
who ate witnefles of fuch connubial altercation, have entertained 
the vain idea, that I could have managed the temper of the 
lordly creature much better; and, of courfe, fhould have been 
very refllefs that I was not his wife: but, to do full juftice to 
the uncommon merits of my incomparable Fauftina, I here 
mot folemnly declare to her, I never, fince her marriage, be- 
held or thought of her and Eumenes, without a full perfuafion 
that Heaven had made them for each other!—But, it is high 
time to finifh this fingular confeflion; in which, perhaps, I have 
indulged myfelf toolong. I will only add my prayers, that 
Heaven may continue health and human happinefs to my two 
friends, beyond the period afligned to my mortal exiftence; 
and that, whenever 1 may ceafe to enjoy their triendibip on 
earth, they will tenderly forget all the foibles, and mutually 
cherith the memory of their affeftionate 

** ANGELICA.” 

This generous old maid difplayed, alfo, in her will, which 
the cémpofed herfelf, many touching marks of her affectionate 
fpirtt. The houfe in which fhe refided, the left as a little legacy 
to Fauflina; and requefled her friends to remove into it, on her 
deceafe, that Fauftina might not be expofed to a more painful 
removal, if fhe fhould happen to furvive her hufband. As fhe 
knew that a compliance with this requeft would lead her friends 
into fome depreffive fenfations, fhe contrived to turnifh them 
with an engaging, though melancholy occupation, by requetting 
them to build a kind of monument to herfe!lf, under the form 
ofa little temple to friendfhip, on a favourite [pot in the 
garden, 
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Nothing, perhaps, can equal the uncommon generofity of 
Angelica, but the tender and unaffeéted forrow with which her 
Jofs has been lamented. The moft trivial of her requefts ha 
been religioufly obferved; and the whole family of Eumenes 
feem to think no pleafure equal to that of doing juftice to her 
merit, and proclaiming their unexampled obligations to their 
departed friend. 


A Country Life preferable to living in Town. 





AN was made to relifh, with genuine joy, thofe innocent 

pleafures, which the very afpeé of rural nature, efpeci. 
ally when vegetation unfolds all its energies, prefents to all.— 
There is fomething in the genial breezes of a May morning, 
rich in pure vital air, pregnant with an eleétricity and a heat 
which make them foft and temperate, wafted with no rough 
violence, and feeming as it were the divine breath of the very 
{pirit of neture—fomething which is, even without refle€tion, 
inexpreflibly refrefhing to the fenfe. When the light of the 
fun breaks out clear and vivid, though not in its full ftrength, 
enlivening, and yet but partly illuminating the fhades; min. 
gling its lucid whitenefs with the other colours of the f{cene: 
brightening every other colour on which it falls; and {timv. 
lating even the human eye to new quicknefs of vifion; how 
much, how very much, is added to the charm! Oh! I have 
fiood on fuch a morning on a wooded bank, while a murmuring 
brook paffed at a fmall diftance below ; a marfhy meadow, and 
beyond it a moated hill fpread out before me to the right ; on the 
left, were cultivated fields lightly fkirted with wood ; and fill 
further to the left, was an antique manfion-houfe embofomed in 
trees; I have flood in fuch a fituation, and have felt a fudden 
delight, fuch as if I had been at once removed from all the tur 
moil of this earth, as if forrow had been for ever cffaced:from 
my bofom, as if all thofe cares, of which the fenfe wouid foon 
again intrude, were but the phantoms of an unquiet dream. 
Sometimes, amid the changes of the face of the iky, appeat- 
ances ftill more ravilhingly interefting will arife. 

The moft remarkable one of this fort which I can remember 
to have beheld, prefented itfelf once to my eyes as I paffed on 
horfeback aver a bleak heathy moor, fkirting a cultivated and 
highly ornamented region, of which the level rofe to an eleva 
tion confiderably higher than that of the moor. A thunder 
form had darkened the furrounding fcene, as 1 approached to 
where the view of the cultivated part of the country would 
have opened before me. ‘The florm burft, and rain and hail fell 
for fume minutes around me, witha violence as if they had 
been precipated from the height of a catara&t. While the rain 
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yet continued to fall, though with leffened violence, the clouds 
were partly cleared away, and I came almoft to the very ex. 
tremity of the moor. At once, as it it had been a vifion in the 
air, raifed by fairy hands, the ornamented fcenery before me 
broke in upon my fight. The iky over it was ferene, the fun 
with flanting rays illuminated its {urface: it was, independently 
of thefe advantages, a tra& rich in uncommon beauty ; the fore- 
ground through which I was approaching to it, remained ftill 
comparatively dark, It was like a view of the elyfian fields 
taken from Tartarus, I cannot exprefs the rapture with which 
it {welled my heart. I have never in fociety known any equal 
joy.—It is only where tafle, imagination, and feeling, unite 
to catch thefe unfuphifticated pleafures of nature, that the coun. 
try is fitted to give genuine delight. li I walk in the roads 
and ftreets of a great city, lam ftunned with noife; Iam fuf. 
focated with duft: I am in danger of being trampled under 
foot, and crufhed to death amid the ruth of carriages. In the 
diftant fields, I incur no fuch danger, I meet no inconvenience ; 
I can faunter carelefsly along and ruminate unutterable things. 
The cream, the milk, the cheele, the butter, the eggs of the 
country (of all delicacies the moft exquifite to an unvitiated 
palate) are, by no care of the arts which fofter luxury, to be ob- 
tained in their native perfection in the town. The very air we 
breathe in town, differs from that which we may inhale in the 
country, not lefs, nor lefs unfavourably, than differs the filthy 
{ream in the common ‘fewer, from the pure element, which 
guihing from the fide of a rock, babbles over the pebbled chan- 
nel of the brook. ‘Thefe are fimple and common pleafures, or 
means of pleafure peculiar to the country, and incapable of be- 
coming in equal perfeciion common to the town. What plea- 
fures has the town, which may deferve to be named in compa- 
rifon with thefe ? 

The country is the fituation for eafy abflinence from vice: 
the town prefents the field tor the fublime, the arduous, and the 
hervic virtues. Elementary knowledge is beft acquired ir rural 
fetirement: the town is the {cene of fervour in {cientific and 
moral enquiry, and of all thofe efforts by which art and know. 
ledge are the moft fuccefsfully advanced. 

O. 
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An ANECDOTE. 


HE celebrated Mr. Dryden happening to pafs an evening 

in company with the Duke of Buckingham, the Earl of 

Rochefter, Lord Dorfet, and fome few other firft-rate geniufes 

of the age, were called upon to decide, who among the party 

excelled moft in boldnefs of flyle, harmony of numbers, fine. 
nefs 





196 THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 


nefs of compofition, and beauty of invention: for as the con 
verfation had turned upon thofe peculiar fubjeéts, each was re. 
quired to give a fpecimen of his own tafte. 

Moft of the party appeared anxious to obtain the tribute of 
applaufe from a man, whofe judgement and difcrimination were 
fo univerfally admired, but Lord Dorfet took the pen, and with. 
out the leaft previous reflection merely wrote a couple of lines, 

When each of the gentlemen had completed the tafk they 
had affigned themfelves, they impatiently waited, in the hope of 
receiving the poet’s praife, who fhowed evident marks of plea: 
fure and approbation at the different writings which he perufed, 
but when he came to my Lord Dorfet’s compofition his fatisfac. 
tion appeared to know no bounds. 

I muft acknowledge (faid he) there are an abundance of fine 
things in my hands, and fuch as do honour to the perfonages who 
wrote them; but I am under the indifpenfable neceflity of 
giving the preference to my friend, Lord Dorfet.” Then hold. 
ing out the paper, which had afforded him fo much pleafure, he 
audibly read the following words: 

I promife to pay John Dryden, Efq. or order, on demand, 
the {um of five hundred pounds. 

** DORSET.” 

I muft confefs,” exclaimed Dryden, “ that I am equally 
charmed with the ftyle and the fubjcct, and flatter my fe}f, gen. 
tlemen, that it requires no arguments to tnduce. you to join with 
me in opinion againft yourfelves. This kind of writing ex. 
ceeds any other, whether ancient or modern. It is not merely 
the effence, but quinteffence of language, and furpaifes every 
thing that canbe wrote or faid.”’ 





A FOOL ODDLY SPOILED. 


7 ING JAMES I. gave all manner of encouragement to 
the exercife of buffoonery, and took great delight init 
himielf. Happening one day to bear rather hard on one of his 
Scotch courtiers—"* By my foul,” returned the peer, “* he who 
made your majelty a 42zg, {poiled the beft foo/ in Chriftendom.” 








EXTRAORDINARY INSTANCE of HONESTY. 


Perfon in the neighbourhood of Halifax, in the Wel 
Riding of Yorkfhire, having, through misfortune, about 
forty years ago, become infolvent, and not being able to pay 
more than eleven {billings in the pound, formed a refolution, if 
providence f{miled on his future endeavours, to pay the whole 
amount; and in cafe of death, he requefted his fons to liquidate 
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i his debts by their joint proportion. It pleafed God, how- 
ever, to fpare his life, and after ftuggling with a variety of 
difgculties, (for his livelihood chiefly depended on his own la- 
hour) hé at length faved from his fmall earnings, fuflicient to 
fatisfy every demand. A few days ago, the old man, who is 
of the fociety of quakers, went with no inconfiderable fum 
to the furviving fon of one of his creditors, who had been 
dead thirty years, and infifted on paying him the money he 
owed his father, which he accordingly did with heartfelt fatif- 
fattion. Sucha difplay of virtuous principle reflects the higheft 
honour on a worthy individual. 


—_ a TS 


Shetth of ANCIENT ENGLISH SPORTS, &c. 


FUENTZNES. a German, who vifited this country, in the 
reign of Queen Elizabeth, gives forme curious particu. 
lars refpeéting London :—There is (fays he) a place built in the 
form of a theatre, which ferves for the baiting of bulls and bears; 
they are faflened behind, and then worried by great Englifh 
bull-dogs ; but not without great rifk to the dogs, from the horns 
of the one, and the tecth of the other, and it fometimes happens 
that they are killed onthe fpet: frefh ones are immediately fup- 
plied in the place of thofe that are wounded or tireds To this 
entertainment there often follows that of whipping a blinded 
bear, which is performed by five or fix men flanditig circularly 
with whips, whichthey exercife upon him without any mercy, 
as he cannot efcape from them becaufe of his chain; he de. 
fends himfelf with all his force and fkill, throwing down all who 
come within his reach, and are not aétive enough to get out of 
it, and tearing the whips out of their hands, and breaking them. 
At thefe {peétacles, and every where elfe, the Englifh are con- 
flantly {moaking tobacco, and in this manner:—They have 
pipes on purpofe made of clay, into the farther end of which 
they put the herb, fo dry that it may be rubbed into powder; 
and, putting fire to it, they draw the fmoke into their mouths, 
which they puff out again through their noltrils, like funnels, 
along with it plenty of pblegm and defluxion from the heed. 
In thefe theatres, fruits, fuch as apples, pears, and nuts, accord- 
ingto the feafon, are carried about to be fold, as well as ale and 
Wine, 


A REFLECTION. 
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yo rebus plainly now is feen, 


For TOTNES is the town you mean, 


(KF We have received the like anfwer from J. Squance, Ricardus, Egher 
Moon, H. Humphreys, and W. Strong, of Exeter; W. Gi 
Petherton; J. O. Zillwood, of Dorchefter; George Coulman, and W.C.of 
Broadhempflone ; and J, Tremlett, of Newton Abbot. 
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Anfwer, by F. Chubb, of Everfhot, to B. C.'s Rebus, inferted January y, 


ifford, of South 









Anfwer, by B. Fiander, Melbury Ofmond, to Amicus’s Charade, inferted Jan. 
TT many crimes doth HATRED lead, 


It mis’ry doth produce; 
While paffion reigns wifdom is fled, 
And reafon’s void of ufe. 
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A CHARADE, éy R, Bellows. 


sf ieee fruit you foon muft find; 


A vowel next you’!] bring to mind; 
A bird, kind gents. you muft fele& ; 
And next a foreign fruit infpe& ; 
To make the final letter plain, 
A title you moft next explain: 
The initials join’d aright and true, 
A town in Dorfet you will view. 





A CHARADE, by 7. 0. Zillwood, of Dorchefler. 


FE e’er beneath my fecond’s cool retreat, 
My firft’s foft notes fhould echo in the air, 


Stretch not my whole, ye youths, with black deceit, 


Its unfufpe&ing bofom to infnare, 





A CHARADE, by P. Gove, of Exeter. 


Y firft is form’d with {kill and care, 
Which you, gents. foon will name, 
My fecond wondrous doth appear, 
Of far fuperior frame: 
Ne’er may my whole’s exertions ceafe, 
Butever keep the public peace. 


4 REBUS, by Reclufe, of Awlifcombe. 


| iy! holy writ the Lord has faid, 

My firft fhall fee his face, 

Sav’d from the world’s delufive {nares 
By his almighty grace, 

When from the north cold winter reigns, 
My fecond may be found, 

When rivers lie in frozen chains 
The earth in fetters bound. 

When the archangel’s trump fhall found, 
And dreadful thunders rol), 

My whole with terror and defpair 
Will fill the guilty foul. 
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For the WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 
Tke S$ EAS O NS. 


HE feafons roll along; and as they pafs 

Much does the moralizing mind obferve 
As food for calm refleGtion. When the fun, 
Forcing the embryo buds, calls forth the f{pring, 
And, aided by the carly fhowers that fall, 
Clothes with ‘* gay green” the earth, and interweaves 
That green with million flowerets, to the eye 
Delighted, how the varied fcene fhines forth! 
Then how the gardens bloom! The f{miling fields 
Clap their glad hands; the laughing loves advance ; 
The meads a fpangled drapery wear, that fhow 
Hoes livelier far than thofe the mountain boafts, 
Thrown round its fun-crown’d fummit; ard the founds 
Of harmony arife. Ah! lovely {miles the fcene : 
Unconfcious now that haply florms may come, 
Sharp cutting winds, and blighting froft and hail, 
Deluging rains and fnows, deftroying oft 
The peafant’s profpedts, and the flonifi’s hopes. 
Ah! may no clouds, high pil’d, and bearing on, 
In his fad courfe, the genius of the form, 
Hide the fair orb of day! for now the fruits 
Will want his genial warmth, to bid them reach 
A mellowed perfe@ion, Let no fiend, 
Foc to creation, from his mildew’d lips 
Blow blights fevere to cruth each rifing hope! 
And may the zephyrs breathing, as they pafs, 
Perfume, attend upon the infant {pring 


Man, like the perifhable floweret, hath 
His fpring. He rifes brifk and volatile, 
As the wing’d zephyr that inconftant {wims, 
Fanning a thoufand ways the flexile herb. 
The rich blood mantles thro’ his crimfon’d cheek, 
Health {parkles in his eye, and all his foul 
Dances with pleafure. He no future fears, 
Big with the forms of many chequer’d life, 
That unexpe&ed, as the frofts which nip 
The garden’s flowery hopes, may blight his youth. 
He rifles fanguine, warm, and vifionary, 
Green in his purpofes, and Jaughing wild, 
With puerile conceptions, till the fun 
OF education mellows every thought; 
Till thro’ the genial care of foftering friends 
Each wand’ring vifion banilii’d from his view), 
He drops the green-ey’d boy, and rifes man, 


Spring pafs*d, warm fummer comes, and glowing hot, 
Sol nfes early, and the wakeful lark, 
Attendant, hails him, {pringing from the corn 
Faft ripening. Long is the day, and night 
Scarce hovers c’er the globe; for, anxious now, 
Short intervals of ret the peafant deems 
Sufficient. Ali are alive to afion, 
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To vigorous exertion. See the ruflic 

Juft lays his limbs upon his flraw-fill’d bed, 
reams of the ripening harveft, {miles, and wakes, 

And hies him to the field. The hedge rows now, 


Their bloffoms long fince dropp’d, are thick with leaves, 


And drooping with the hazels. See! the orchards 
Bend with a variegated load, that drop 

‘The tender youthful hue, and now aflfume 

Tints flealing o’er the green, ruffet and gold, 
Mellowing with age. And fo the faoguine youth 
Ripens into the calm, confiderate man. 

So does the purpofe of the boyifh breaft 

Give place to manly reafon; and :he mind 

Late fo amus’d with ** trifles light as air,” 
Unconfcious that the hours which pafs’d were wing’d 
Away for ever, marks each fleeting moment, 

Now of more worth than worlds. A moment loft, 
Man all awake, now deems is loft for ever. 


Autumn! I hail thee, and with raprure fee 
Thy ripen’d produéts {weeping from the vales, 
And mountains echoing with the peafant fhouts 
Of ** harvefi home.” Now doth the farmer fee, 
The fruit of all his labour. Well he knew 
That they muft toil who would partake the fruits; 
And he no hours to dull ination gave. 

He, amid froft, blight ftorm, or gleamy warmth, 
With folded arms was never feen. His arm, 
Hizh flrung by generous exertion, well 
Improv’d cach paffing hour. And O! ye many 
Who let fleet life elude your palfied gralp! 
Who vifionary wifh, in autumn’s vale, 

To realize a golden harveft, when 

Fo!! weil ye know your earlier life flid on 

An unimproved void! Why will ye harbour 
An hope fo futile? Did the wary bee, 

Who buzzing from his hive by peep of day, 
Seem’d e’en to chide the chariot of the fun, 
Ne’er warn you, fauntering, on your thoughtlefs round? 
Did you ne’er fee the infeét chymift work, 

And work as if the fummmer were too fhort 
Amply to flore his ‘ fightly hexagon?” 

Ah! would he, letting {pring and fummer flip, 
At pleafure’s call, roving from flower to flower, 
‘Tenacious only of the prefent, to the future 
Carelefs, form expectations crude as your’s ? 

Pale winter comes at laft, and fhuts the feene. 
Fall’n are the lovely profpeéts which of late 
Gladden’d the eye. No more the flowerets bloom. 
And, breathing incenfe, now no more the zep!iyrs 
Fan the foft ringlets of the virgin’s hair 
But now the north wind, and the hollow breeze, 
Chill as they pafs, and, howling thro’ the void, 
Strip the dark foreft of its leafy pride, 

And {catter defolation thro’ the glade. 
Fali’n is the pride of fummer! Autumn now, 
With all her golden harvefts, is no more. 

Life too muf clofe: and age, a dreary void, 
Faft haftens on upon the fcenes of youth 
And manhood, When the clofing fcene, 

Each glittering profpe& paft, fhall dim the eye, 

Health beaming once. Ah! who that fcene fhall try 
But much fhall wifh that he had better us’d 
The precious moments of 4 life too fhort. 





N. T. CARRINGTON. 
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